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Elderson was illegally paid for putting through business
by which the shareholders have suffered a dead loss. How
can we keep this knowledge from them ? "
" But the mischief's done, Forsyte. How will the
knowledge help them ? "
Soames frowned.
" We're in a fiduciary position. I'm not prepared to run
the risks of concealment. If we conceal, we're accessory
after the fact. The thing might come out at any time."
If that was caution, not honesty, he couldn't he]j> it.
" I should be glad to spare Elderson's name.    We were
of____"
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" I'm aware of that," said Soames, drily.
" But what risk is there of its coming out, Forsyte ?
Elderson won't mention it; nor young Butterficld, if you
tell him not to. Those who paid the commission certainly
won't. And beyond us three here, no one else knows. It's
not as if we profited in any way."
Soames was silent. The argument was specious. En-
tirely unjust, of course, that he should be penalised for
what Elderson had done !
" No," he said, suddenly, " it won't do. Depart from the
law, and you can't tell where it'll end. The shareholders
have suffered this loss, and they have the right to all
the facts within the directors' knowledge. There might
be some means of restitution they could avail themselves
of. We can't judge. It may be they've a remedy against
ourselves."
" If that's so, Forsyte, I'm with you."
Soames felt disgust. Mont had no business to put it
with a sort of gallantry that didn't count the cost; when
the cost, if cost there were, would fall, not on Mont, whose
land was heavily mortgaged, but on himself, whose property
was singularly realisable.